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THE STORY OF MY LIFE
[1885
Lampson. They are exceedingly happy toother. fc My winsome marrow,5 Mr. Locker has just said to his wily, 4you know I never can go anywhere without you/ In the evening, Mr. Locker was very pleasant in describing Rogers and his stories. Apropos of: the dic.lum that the postscript of a well-told story is often its best feature, he told of Rogers describing a duel between a Frenchman and an Englishman, which was to be fought in the dark. The Englishman was a very humane man, and when it
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came to his turn to fire, fired up the chimney, that he might do his adversary no hanu, but brought down the Frenchman, who had taken refuge there. " But when I tell that story in Paris,' added Rogers, * it is the Knglish-man who is up the chimney.'
"He told of a Mr. Egerton who was with his regiment in Canada. Coming into the messroom one morning, he seemed much depressed, and being asked the reason, said he was troubled by an oddly vivid dream, in which lie had seen his own coffin on the deck of a vessel, and in the